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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 

W°* ARE SETTLING DOWN to the five months of Winter that lie between 

us and next April’s doubtful Spring. Perhaps it may be worth while 

to reflect upon the manner in which one day out of every seven will be 

spent by the majority of the inhabitants of the greatest city in the United 

States. There is food for deep reflection in a mere statement of the facts. 

They are not known to all of those who read this page. Perhaps it would 
be better for many people if they were. 
* 

Lesser New York spends Sunday very comfortably, on the whole. 
Lesser New York is composed of merchants, bankers, brokers, manu- 
facturers, physicians, professors, teachers, writers, artists, musicians, actors, 
civil engineers, book-keepers, head-clerks, people generally whose means 
are above the grade popularly known as ‘ moderate” — and clergymen. 
Such people, with their families, make up what, for the sake of convenience, 
we may call Lesser New York. They own or rent houses or flats, large 
and small; they live comfortably and dress well. They entertain their 
friends, and are entertained by them in return. They most of them work 
hard during the week, and on Sundays they rest. They get up later than 
usual. Some of them go to church. Some do not. After church, a good 
many of them stroll on Fifth Avenue. Some of the men pass the day in 
their clubs. Other people sit at home, in more or less pleasant rooms, and 
read or smoke or talk. Some call on their friends and neighbors. Some 
eat dinner in the middle of the day and sleep on their sofas half of the 
afternoon. Some drive out. Some go to concerts in the evening. Some, 
especially professional people. make Sunday night their special evening for 
dinners and receptions. In short, except that they do not go to theatres 
or dances, they conduct themselves pretty much as they do on any other 
day of the week, and have pretty much the same sort of time. 





“WHAT ’S IN A NAME?” 


Mrs. KIDLING.—Why, Tommy! A great boy like 
you crying! What's the matter, now? 

ToMMY.— Just see.what B-B-Baby 's done with m- 
m-my Indestructible Natural History! 
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That is the way with Lesser New York. But to every man, woman 
and child in Lesser New York there are ten at least in Greater New York. 
Who are the people of Greater New York? Well, they have too many 
employments to be even roughly classified here; but we can name a few 
of them —for instance — plumbers, printers, truckmen, seamstresses, shop- 
girls, under-clerks, salesmen and saleswomen, longshoremen, painters, 
carpenters, blacksmiths, cab and car drivers, hostlers, peddlers, keepers 
of street stands, day-laborers, washerwomen, men and women without 
employment — you can carry out the list for yourself, with the aid of the 
New York City Directory. 

+ : + 

How do the people of Greater New York spend Sunday? Some of 
them go to church — more in proportion, probably, than those who go in 
Lesser New York. They go, for the most part, to the Roman Catholic 
church; many, however, to the Bethels and Mission chapels and to the 
African churches. Then they have the rest of the day to put in — where 
and how? Some of them, of course, can stay at home and read. But 
most of these people do not care very much about reading, and some of 
them can not read at all. There are those who read, and they are many. 
But reading is not to them the never-failing resource that it is to people 
brought up among books. And it is not often that the places they stay in 
can fairly be called homes. Homes they may be, often are; happy and 
comfortable homes, in a modest way. But for one man or woman who has 
a home, a score live in cheap and contracted flats, in rooms in boarding or 
lodging houses or tenement buildings. Sometimes several —six or eight 
or ten — share one room in the dark heart of a dirty dwelling that shelters 
a hundred like them. Now if the citizen of Greater New York, not having 
what may fairly be called a home, wishes to go out into the town to spend 
a pleasant Sunday, what opportunities lie before him — or her? 

* - * 

Well, he — or she — can walk the streets, 

Or the public parks; 

Or go to the Metropolitan Museum of Art, 

Or to the Dime Museums; 

Or visit friends. That practically ends the list. 


+ 


* * 

Now, we do not wish to depreciate any of these opportunities. The 
streets of New York are interesting; but not on Sunday, if we except 
Fifth Avenue, which, as a poor man’s promenade, is not a success. Central 
Park is a noble pleasure-ground; but it is not goo acres in all, and there 
are fifty-two Sundays in the year. And, moreover, it rains and hails and 
snows there as it does anywhere else. The Metropolitan Museum is a 
grand establishment, and it is a great thing that the poor can go there of 
a Sunday. But Egyptian mummies and Cypriote jewelry and French and 
Italian works of art are lasting pleasures only to those who have been edu- 
cated to care for them. When a man has been rolling hogsheads all the 
week, a very little of Phtah and Rah and the personal adornments of the 
Greeks goes a long way. A hard-worked seamstress or shop-girl does not 
see quite as much in Bastien Lepage or J. F. Millet as people do who read 
Ruskin and Hamerton and lead Intellectual Lives. And, as we _ hi.ve 
remarked before, there are fifty-two Sundays in the year. Then, undoubt- 
edly, it is good to see one’s friends, but when one’s friends are as poorly 
off in the matter of homes as one’s self, the pleasure must often be enjoyed 


on the street-corner or in the back-room of the beer-saloon. 


* 
* 


* + 

And let it not be forgotten that the beer-saloon and the gin-mill stand 
ever ready to offer their simple solution of the Sunday question. You may 
multiply excise laws; stir up the police to greater efficiency; do all that 
is possible to stop the bribery of officials, great and small; but if every 
policeman were as clever as Vidocq, as incorruptible as Chevalier Bayard 
and as ardent a Prohibitionist as Neal Dow, Sunday liquor-selling would 
go on in New York or in any city of great size and of mixed population. 
So long as back-doors and side-doors and holes and corners exist, and 
liquor-selling remains the profitable business that it is, and so long as men 
are liquor-thirsty on Sunday, just as they are on other days —so long will 
liquor be sold and bought on Sunday as on week-days. It may not please 
some people — of Lesser New York —to admit this fact; but it is a fact, 
all the same: a cold, hard, common horse-sense fact. And it is likewise 
a fact that liquor does more harm as it is now sold in New York on Sun- 
days than it could possibly do if it were sold openly, under decent restric- 
tions. The man who sneaks into the back-room of a groggery on Sunday 
stays there and swills. The man who ‘works the growler”— who gets his 
tin pail of beer over the back fence — gets a quart where he needed half- 


a-pint. And he drinks the quart. 


* 
a7 


* 

It is not the best sort of Sunday that Greater New York spends. If 
you do not believe this, ask any employer how Monday’s work compares 
with Tuesday’s or Wednesday’s. The Sunday, such as it is, has been 
established by Lesser New York; which does not cast so great a vote, but 
which writes and talks and influences legislation and public morals a great 
deal more than Greater New York. Here is something for Lesser New 
York to think about after dinner on Sunday. Has it treated the majority 
fairly in its settlement of the Sunday question? No, it is nothing to get 
angry and indignant about. It is something to think about: to think hard 
about. 

















| 
que Is a beauty and a joy, Her voice is like the wind that sighs 








And I’m a prince b’ gosh! Above the button-balls ; 
| Her hair is like the dull red gold Her eyes are of the heavenly blue 
That glimmers on the squash. Of my new overalls. 
Her teeth are like a quart of beans— Though like the frisky wave-tossed duck 
Her lips, with smiles apart, When [ am near her side, 
| Are like the airy pink that warms When she’s away I’m like the dog 
The watermelon’s heart. Within the tread-mill tied. 
Her cheeks are like the apples, red, I dream of her when with my arms 
And when her blushes stray I place in manner spry 
Unto her temples, she is like The twisted golden girdle round 
The peach a-bloom in May. The stack of corn or rye. 
Her shell-like ears are unto me Whene’er she deigns to smile on me 
Two tiger-lilies rare, I read my happy doom, 
Both softly reddened by the sun, The while she blazes brightly like 
And freckled here and there. A sun-flower in full bloom. 





Being the flower of the sun 


al 
_ 


Of her ecstatic smile, 






Woon 
one 


| I feel I’m several pumpkins of 


The county-fair-prize style. ~ 
R. K. M. }, 
TURN ABOUT. THE HUNTRESS MAID. 


JAcK.— That is a beautiful dog Diana Scadhunter leads on the street. 


SCEPTICAL PATIENT (¢o FAITH DoctTor).— How do you propose to : 2 - he 
Tom.— Yes. It is trained to point eligible young men. 


cure this pain in my chest, Doctor? 
FaITH DocTor.—I shall pass my hands over your chest a few times, 


then tell you the pain is gone, and it will be gone. Now EACH ambitious farmer 
PATIENT.— Ah, yes! Will you dine with me, Doctor? You can Doth to the druggist go 

perform the cure afterward. To purchase an elixir 
DocTor.— With pleasure! To make his whiskers grow. 


PATIENT.—Well, take this loaf of bread, and rub it on your stomach ; as 
a few times and say you have had your dinner, and you 
will have had it. If the experiment is a success we 

A will go on with the chest cure. 








= 
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CONSTANCY. A: ee Ae I 
When a little man and a woman vast 7 
Their fate and fortunes together cast, 
The world may smile 
And fools revile — 
But a love like theirs is bound to last. 


&:. £:. 0. 
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VERY SINGULAR. 
HELLOW.— Some people have very queer tastes. 
BELLOW.— For example? 
HELLOW.—-I heard a man talking over the telephone this morning. 
He asked for Jersey City. 


A MEAN ADVANTAGE. 
JAcK.— How did you manage to get rid of your rival? 
HARRY.—I got him appointed an umpire, and took the girl out to 
witness his first game. 


FOREIGN LIMITATIONS. 


Miss MURRAY HILL.— What were you most impressed with during 
your travels abroad? 

MIss BEACON STREET.-— With the fact that so few of the people I 
met had ever been in Boston. 


INCONTROVERTIBLE. , 
MAMA.—You seem to be in a hurry. 
LITTLE FRANCES.— Yes, Ma’am; if I had n’t tum so fast I would n’t IN THE RESTAURANT. 


det here so soon! 


A POKER JOKE Mr. FEEDER.—What's that awful thumping out there ? 


A WAITER.— Dat 's de cook. Yo’ ordered a tenderloin 
THE LIMIT OF ENDURANCE — One Dollar. steak, did n't yo’, sah? 








TRUE LOVE’S TRIUMPH. 


[While the obvious trend of so much of our recent fiction is in the direction of ana- 
tomical realism, and concerns itself with expounding different phases of passion, or 
defining the ethics supposed to govern impromptu osculation, it is refreshing to note that 
the stories of which the following is modestly proffered as a model, still retain their pristine 
innocence of that blush-suffusing leaven which assails the cheeks of goung persons, from 

literature less immaculate. 
These stories lurk among the ‘‘ patent insides" of country weekliés, 
affecting a position in the northwest corner of the third page, be- 
tween a four-stanza poem on the Battle of Waterloo, and ‘‘ Hints 
to Farmers.’’} 





OF ALL THE GUESTS at the great seaside hotel, 
none excited more admiration than did John 
Hemlock and his beautiful fiancée, Valerian Mc- 
Intosh. 

Miss McIntosh was a superb creature, tall and 
stately, with a wealth of golden hair. Her eyes at 
times gave forth a cold, hard look, and her Aau- 
\\ teur was chilling when she came in contact with 

\ those she deemed beneath her. Her nature was 
y selfish; at least, so thought little 
' Mary Bloggs, as she watched 
the pair. As John Hem- 
lock, with his manly 
form, and refined, handsome face, hovered 
fondly over the chair of Miss McIntosh, it was 
evident he was enthralled by her beauty; and 
Mary suffered a good deal of anguish, for she 
had learned to love this man with all the wild, 
untrammeled fervor of her nature. It was the 
first love of her pure, young life; and when Yess 
she saw how completely her idol was in the nw, es av 
power of this heartless creature, how useless 
would be any attempt to reason with him, and 
point out his folly, it made her positively ill. || 
She was a demure, shy little creature, with dark, 1 if 
wavy hair, and great questioning, brown eyes | 
that prevented one from noting the other beau- 
ties of her face. Perhaps it was just as well. 
John Hemlock had spoken to her casually 
a few times, with reference to the prevailing 
temperature; and then, how madly her poor 
little heart had beaten, until her soul seemed 
ready to burst from its prison, defy the cold 
formality that surrounded them, and mingle 
with his soul forever. 
A pretty scene this would have made, 
right in front of the hotel; but that is how she 
felt, any how. 


. woud Y, 








* 
* 

“Of course, if matters are as you state, if 
your uncle has left you nothing but his old sec- 
retary, you are a poor man; and, for reasons 
which | will charitably refrain from enumerating, there is a permanency at- 
taching to this condition, which impels me to seek a release from the troth 
I plighted when your financial perspective presented a more roseate hue.” 

The intelligent reader will identify the speaker, without hesitation. 

‘¢Ha, ha, " perfidious one!” remarked John Hemlock, with hoarse 
conventionality, ‘¢ you will never know how you have wrung my heart, 
and twisted and blackened some of the very finest chords in my nature. 
Henceforth, I shall be a cynical man of the world, and say awfully sar- 
castic remarks about your sex, like the dissipated noblemen in Ouida’s 
novels. Farewell forever! I shall leave for a foreign shore, probably some 
time this evening.” 

He turned on his heel, a maneuver noticeably characteristic of the 
termination of heated interviews, and walked sadly away by himself (his 
invariable custom when he wished to be alone), cogitating, possibly, as to 
how closely his available assets would permit him to approximate that 
statement about the foreign shore. The cool evening breeze fanned his 
burning brow, and a number of stars glimmered some distance above him. 
From the open windows near by came bursts of laughter and intermittent 
fragments of song. He thought, with a bitter smile, that this gay life was 
no longer for him, and regretted that She was not there, to see how bit- 
terly he could smile when he put his mind to it, 





Suddenly the sounds of mirth subside, and a bird-like voice, clear as a 
bell, full of a rare, sympathetic tenderness, takes up the melody of an old 
Scotch song; and, as he listens, his being thrills with new life. 

Mary Bloggs arose from the piano with all her inherent grace, leaving 
the piano where it was, however, and stepped out upon the dimly-lighted 
piazza. She started, as she saw John Hemlock’s pale’ face. 

‘¢ You appear ill,” she said, not unkindly. 

‘¢It is nothing,” he replied, brushing his hand across his forehead, as he 
had seen worried people do; ‘I have been listening to the voice of the girl 
I love. Oh, could you but know how that exquisite song has moved me!” 

Poor little retiring Mary trembled strangely, and wondered what he 
would say next. 

‘¢ Believe me,” he said, ‘‘if I have, in the past, seemed to care for 
another. I was the victim of a delusion; the spell is broken, and I now 
see that I love but you.” 

‘«¢I, also, have loved you a great deal from the first, sir,” said Mary, 
in quiet, well-bred tones; ‘‘and I have heard to-night of your deceased 
relative’s testamentary remissness; but my love is far too noble, too unsel- 
fish to be hurt much by a thing like that.” And John Hemlock, in his 

new-found happiness, wondered how, for a mo- 
ment, he could have fancied another. 

‘“*T am very poor,” said Mary; «I 
used to canvass for an encyclopedia, but 
finding the pedestrianism and the emolu- 
ments it involved, sadly disproportionate, 
I took up Art, and now support four in- 
firm maiden aunts, also myself, by painting 
things for Brooklyn art dealers; but I am 
sure, dear, that, strengthened and guided 
by your love, I can help you to fight Life’s 
battle; ” and her voice was full of a strange 
sweetness, that touched John Hemlock. 

‘¢ All right,” he said, cheerfully; «‘ and 
|; | will write magazine articles and critiques, 
|; though I will probably not receive more 
than six or eight thousand dollars a year for 
the first few years; but after that, when | 
have had a little practice —” and his face 
was flushed with a dawning knowledge of the 
latent possibilities he encompassed. ‘‘ While 
it is true,” and there came a far-away look 
into his eyes, ‘I had anticipated a some- 
what different disposition of my uncle's for- 
tune, I shall, nevertheless, accept my small 
inheritance in a becoming manner, and _to- 
morrow I will run up to town and dispose 
of the old secretary. It will bring at least 
twelve dollars; but with you, darling,” and 
his rich, manly tones bespoke infinite ten- 
derness, ‘‘I would even be willing to face 
life empty-handed.” 


* 





Two days later, John Hemilock returned. 

‘¢ Are you sure you love me?” he asked her, 
anxiously. ‘Are you still willing to become a 
poor man’s bride?” 

‘“‘Ah yes indeed I am quite willing I 
assure you how can you ever doubt me?” 
said Mary Bloggs, with tremulous disregard 
for punctuation. 

‘‘Then, noble girl, behold your re- 
ward!” and John Hemlock waved before her 
astonished eyes a large roll of currency. 
‘¢Here are nine million dollars, which I 
found hidden in a secret compartment of 
the old secretary; with this, and the income 
from my pen, I shall be enabled to support 
you in comparative affluence.” 

«Oh, is n’t that nice!” said Mary, well nigh overcome; and she 
hid her head on his shoulder. 

And no happier pair could be found in all the land, than John Hem- 
lock and Mary Bloggs. 

HI, L. Wilson. 
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THE SPARE ROOM. 






vy AUNT EUPHEMIA’S spare bedroom — 
At Billington Centre — has naught of cheer; 
Has much of lugubriousness and gloom. 
High is the corn-husk bed and hilly, 
A thing for endurance, for discipline ; 
And the patchwork quilt has colors drear, 
And the bolster is hard and the pillows are thin, 
And humid the sheets and chilly. 


In oval, funereal frames of black 
Are the obsolete pictures of dead-and-gone 
Distant relatives — hypochondriac, 
Unpleasant persons, from their faces ; 
There is green rep furniture, glued to the wall; 
And a wax wreath, fly-bespecked and wan, 
And a worsted-worked motto biblical, 
And asparagus in the vases. 


The windows are closed, and the blinds belike, 
In the spare bedroom; and a ghostly breath 
And a dark and unearthly odor strike 
A quake to the marrow of them that enter; 
And subtle suggestions of the tomb — 
Of dark afflictions — of grief — of death — 
Lurk in the cherished, the spare bedroom 
Of my aunt, at Billington Centre. 
Emma A. Opper. 


SCIENTIFIC CHAT. 
THE FRENCH CHEMIST Le Fou announces the following simple 
domestic means of removing stains from linen 
Mix 1 oz. ethylalcohol with 4 2 binoxalate of aluminium and 2 ‘Ibs. 
chloride of gold. Dissolve in 2 kilograms hydrocyanide of methylacetene 
at 40 degree C. and sweeten to taste with six-carbon-phenol. 


* 


* * 

THE LATEST ELECTRICAL DEVICE is a machine with four horizontal 
swinging arms revolving in a vertical plane. The driving shaft, a special 
feature, is keyed firmly to a diagonal slot, gearing into four six-sided 
pulleys. On the rack of the shaft is drilled a countersunk lag-screw, and 
all rivet and bolt holes are upset and turned to scale. The armatures, 
mounted on water-borne journals at either end, revolve independently, and 
motion is communicated to the machine by means of a crank turned by 
an Irishman. 

Williston Fish. 


A JOKE EXCHANGE NOTE. 


There is always a bull market for laughing stocks. 





DAMM Mar 


THE MODERN WAY. 
CHOLLY.— I— I1—1I— called to ahsk — er — er — 
HER PAp.\.— Yes, yes; you may have her! Take 


my blessing!! This is my busy day!!! Get out!!!! 


Ww 
w 














DESCRIPTION. 


TOO MILD A 


BEAUTY. —This is a nice, simple little bonnet; 
think so, John? 
THE BEAST. 


don't you 


It is more than simple, my dear. It is idiotic. 


THE VOICE OF EXPERIENCE. 
TEACHER. — What was Herod’s idea in killing off all the children ? 
COLUMBUS LENOX.— He had flats to rent. 


HOW IT SLIPPED OUT. 
JACK TENTER.—I don’t see why you keep me so long in 
Clara. Can’t you say “ Yes” or ‘*No” right out? 
CLARA HooKs.—Oh, you just wait until we 
’re married, and you ’ll find [I can speak out 
quick enough! 


suspense, 





IN THE SWEAT OF HIS JAW. 
BLOWAN BLABB (labor agitator ).—Well, 
I’ve done a good day’s work. 
“How?” 
‘¢T got three hundred men to stop 
working.” 


EASY TO FIND. 
Mrs. DIMSITE. — Willy, have you 
seen my sleeve buttons? 
LITTLE WILLY DIMSITE. — Yes’m. 


Pa could n’t find his own this morn- 
ing, so he took yours. 

Mrs. Dimsitre.—— All right. I'll 
wear his. They must be in plain sight 
somewhere. 

DID N'Y MISS 
Mks. JOCELYN.— Don’t you miss your husband very much 
now that he is away? 
Mrs. GOLIGHTLY.— Oh, not at all. You see, he left me plenty 
of money, and at breakfast I just stand a newspaper up in front of 
his plate, and half the time forget that he really is n’t there. 


HIM. 


SHE CORRECTED HIS GRAMMAR 
Jack AsKIN.— Will you marry me? 
Miss BEAN (of Boston ).— Say * shall” please — + will” is for 
sentiment, you remember, ‘ shall” for fact. Wo / 


FIRST. 


AMPLE INSTRUCTIONS. 
STRANGER.— Can you direct me to Hunter’s Point? 
NATIVE.— Certainly. Follow your nose, and you will come to it. 





IT MIGHT HAVE BEEN 





SPEAKING OF PRUNES. 


& N° PRUNES,” remarked the Star Boarder, 
as he passed the dish to the next person at 
the table without taking any himself; ‘* prunes are 
a sort of dried plum. The name comes from —” 
«Mr. Hunker, interrupted Mrs. Small, the 
landlady, ‘‘ won't you try these beets?” 
‘¢Notany; thanks, Mrs. Small. I was about 
to say that the name prune comes from the 
Latin pJrunum, which means a plum. The 
Greeks were also familiar with the fruit on the 
tables of their boarding-houses. They called it —” 
‘«¢Mr. Hunker,” again interrupted Mrs. 
Small, ** would you like another cup of coffee?” 
‘«‘ Thanks, no; Mrs. Small. The Greeks, 
I was about to say, called the prune fProunon ; 
and, if we may believe ancient chroniclers, they 
stewed the dried fruit much as —” 











‘* Perhaps you would like a little more steak, Mr. Hunker,” suggested 


the landlady. 






country every year?” 


more toast.” 


other piece, Mrs. Small. 

Well, I will tell you. We 

consume in this country 

about one hundred million 
pounds of —” 

‘¢Mr. Hunker,” observed 
Mrs. Small, anxiously, ‘would 
n’t you like a little more cream 
in your coffee?” 

«‘T don’t care if I do take a 
little more. But just think of 
the magnitude of the prune 
trade! We consume in this 
country, Mrs. Small, one hundred million pounds of prunes 
per year. That is about two million pounds a week, or —” 

‘Pass the butter to Mr. Hunker, Mary,” commanded 
Mrs. Small. 

‘¢In other words, every man, woman and child consumes 
on an average, about one and three-quarter pounds of prunes 
per year. Of course, there are some people who do not eat 
prunes, and that leaves more for the people who do eat them —” 

‘«¢ Did you hear of the fire downstreet to-day, Mr. Hunker?” 
asked Mrs. Small. 

“Yes; I heard that no damage was done. But, to return 
to prunes. I saw some more very interesting statistics about 
them to-day. Now, of the hundred million pounds —” 

‘¢] beg pardon, Mr. Hunker; but who was that young lady 





A MEAN INSINUATION. 


* He said 1 was sweet as sugar,” 
said Maude. 
“« Powdered ?’’ queried Mabel. 


I saw you with on last Sunday night?” asked the landlady, with 


deep interest. 


‘¢ Really, | have n’t, Mr. Hunk- 
er. Let me help you to some 


‘¢] think I will take an- 


«¢ A little more, please. Thanks. The pres- 
ent method of preparing prunes seems to 
be the same as that employed in Greece. 
Mrs. Small, have you any idea how 
mary prunes are consumed in this 


‘¢It must have been Miss Flypp, Mrs. Small. But, as I was about to 
say, out of the one hundred million pounds of prunes eaten every year in 
this country, only seventeen millions are produced in the United States. 


The State of Cali —” 


‘*A man came to-day and asked for your best suit, Mr. Hunker,” re- 
marked Mrs, Small. ‘He said you had sent for it. But I told him I could 


siete aint 


Pee 


a Hunker would forget. 


Og? 





EXPECTED. 




















not give it to him without a written order from 
you. Was that right?” 

‘¢Quite right, Mrs. Small. The State of Cali- 
fornia produces about seventeen million pounds 
of prunes, and we have to import from Asia znd 
Europe the remaining eighty - three million 
pounds. I’m sorry I can’t stay and tell you 
more about this delicious fruit; but I have an 
engagerent in ten minutes at the office. I’ve 
barely time to get there. To-morrow I ’Il iell 
you the rest.” 

After Mr. Hunker had gone, Mrs. Small 
~— told Mary to be careful to put no prunes on the 

table the following day, in the hope that Mr. 


William Henry Siviter. 


HIS MISSION. 
He studied elocution and dramatic art in vain, 
He could not be an actor, but his loss became our gain; 
For he spoke unto the public in accents loud and plain, 
And we blessed the new conductor cn the elevated train. 
Gay Leslie. 

















BEYOND REPROACH. 


Mr. DucaTTs.—I have my doubts about that young 
Paul Knight who comes to see you so often. Do you 
consider him a steady young man? 

DIANA DucaTTs.— Why, yes; seven nights in the 
week is pretty steady, is n't it, Papa? 
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REVERSING THE USUAL PROCESS. 


ROUNDSMAN MCKNABB (ix the shower).— How do vez 
happen to be comin’ out av a saloon ? 

OFFICER DOOLEY.— Sure, Oi was wet, an’ wint in there 
to get dhry! 


‘«¢ REGINALD,” she said; ‘*I would like to ask you one very serious 
question.” 
«¢ What is it, my dear?” he replied. 
«¢ Wouid you objgct to marrying Mama if | refused you?” 


STUDY OF A CASHIER’S HAND. 





— three — out ! 


AWE-STRUCK. 


HEIR FACES were intelligent ; 
Their manners quite refined and staid; 
His garments were the swellest cut, 
And hers were tailor-made. 


Before Niagara’s hoary flood 

They stood, while wonder wrapt them o’er; 
And plainly, what they now beheld, 

They had not seen before. 


But this is what I heard them say ; 
He softly murmured: «* Well, the deuce!” 
And she, ‘¢ Oh, ’t is too lovely, George, 
For any earthly use!” 
Annie Louise Brakenridge. 


THERE ARE TWO KINDS. 


CiITY SALESMAN.— Here is something new in the trade. Shot effects 
have been introduced into woolen corduroys since you bought your last bill. 

COUNTRY CUSTOMER.— Lawd! Out in our parts there’s shot effects 
introduced into all kinds of trouser cloth in the fruit season. Durn sight 
better ’n dawgs. 
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STRAIGHT AS A WALKING-BEAM. 
A see-saw is this world, ’t is plain; 
When one end ’s down the other ’s up. 
One man has turtle and champagne, 
T’ other has water in his cup. 


Of one and one you can’t make four; 
But still the socialistic dunce 

Year after year keeps up his war 
To make both ends go up at once! 


G. &. Hanson. 


AMONG THE HOSTILES. 
Mrs. MAJOR MURGATROYD.—And you like being a soldier’s wife? 
But then he has not yet been in active service. 
Mrs. LIEUTENANT CREME.— Oh, yes! You have no idea how hard 
Percy has to fight to be retained in Washington. 


SPOKEN LIKE A SAILOR. 

OLD Mrs. MARTINGALE. — I can’t see why you 
men have been so awfully excited over the political 
canvass. 

THE CAPTAIN.—Well, Ma’am; it 
political canvass that sails the Ship of State! 


is the 


AT THE LUNCHEON HOUR. = 
MARIETTA. —I know that Ann Teak’s 
is n’t within five years of what you say, because 
I saw the entry myself in the family Bible. 
LAURA.— Goodness! That must have been a 
copy of the revised edition. 


age 





WOMAN’S ECONOMY. 
Mr. I. M. PorRTER. — I have n’t made 
enough in the last month to pay my office-boy’s wages. 
Mrs. PoRTER.—Then, why don’t vou make your 
the errands? 


book-keeper run 


FALL SYMPTOMS. 


For torrid tipples now we call, 
And pass the schooner by ; 
And dodders now upon the wall 

The sorry, senile fly. 
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LONELY VILLE. 


It is expected 


AN INNOVATION IN 


Happy idea of Mr. Howson Lott! 


to revolutionize the present method of suburban 


bundle-carrving. 
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Our Imposing Sunday Riding and Driving Show. 
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Our Big Sunday Newspaper Show. } .O b De 


Our Swell Sunday M Clothing Show. 


LET THE WORLD'S FAIR SHOW BE OPEN ON SUNDAYS#UR ami 


PICTURES. 


ARTISTIC SENSE has been much vexed with 
the interior adornment of dwellings. Asa 
private visitor in people’s homes I, of 
course, feign satisfaction with what- 
ever junk I find displayed, and even 
turn an acceptable compliment on 
the rare taste which has col- 

lected it; but as a public writer 

of entire candor it becomes my duty 

to point out to people that in the mat- 

ter of decoration they appear to be ab- 

ject idiots. 

Now, idiocy, which is so charming in 

petted belles, protectionists and Anthony 

Cornstalk, is wholly out of place in the valued citizen, and is 
therefore to be sedulously avoided. 

With regard to pictures, the attitude of people furnishing 
their houses seems to be about this: that when they have the 
wall-paper on, the carpets down, and the furniture in, why, 
then they must have some pictures up. 

If they have no pictures, they go downtown and buy some. 

Ambitious people, anxious to exhibit consummate taste 
and refinement in their homes, will often set aside an entire 
afternoon to go downtown and select pictures. 

When the pictures are hung, the house is furnished and 
finished. That ends it. The people never look at the pictures 
again; and this not because of good taste, because of no taste 
at all. 

If ever by chance the household finds that a particular 
picture is ridiculous, it is hung upstairs. For these people 
never throw away a picture. They apparently believe that a 
picture which pains a visitor on the ground-floor will simply keel 
him over with delight on the second story. 

I do not think there is any such principle in art. 

In every large city there are half-a-dozen large ‘art ’’-stores 
and a hundred small ones. Every wall of every room of every 
house in the city must have its pieces of framed idiocy, its sections of 
absurdity, its rectangles of inanity. Tor furnishing these the «art ”- 
stores receive actual money. 

In view of this excessive cost, it is instructive to reflect that all the 
pictures which the ‘‘art’’-stores have sent out in the last fifty years are 
not worth drayage back again. 

I may be a very exacting critic of the taste of other people; but so 
far from recoiling from full responsibility for what I have stated in general, 
I shall now speak with emphasis in detail : 

I publicly denounce all engravings of Faith, Hope and Charity, as 
tending to provoke Skepticism, Despair and Unkindness. 

I denounce all steel engravings of Emerson. 

I denounce all young women reading letters and entitled «¢ What Shall 
the Answer Be?” 

I further publicly denounce all pictures of lovers and apple-blossoms ; 
all Empty Sleeves and all Conflicts of the Stags. 

I denounce all Women Gathering Fagots. 

I denounce all Poor Orphans depicted in poor snow-storms. 

I denounce all line-and-stipple Napoleons. 

I denounce all Lincolns and His Cabinets, all Washingtons Crossing 






PUCK. 






SAFE. 


HATTIE HARTBROKE.—I never want to see another man as 


long as I live! 
FLORA FLYRT.— But how are you going to avoid meeting them? 
HATTIE HARTBROKE.—Well, to begin, 1 m going to spend the 
Summer at the seaside. 


the Delawares, all Shaksperes at the Courts of Elizabeths, and all Beatrices, 
Slave-Girls, Borgian Families and Columbuses Discovering Americas. 

The above, together with all Reapers, Youths and Ages, Oblivions, 
Battles of Agincourt, Babylonian Revels and Feasts of Belshazar I do 
denounce and proscribe, and do adjudge them to be in continuing con- 
tempt of good taste. 

Why can not the masses of the people understand that, art is not a 
mystery, but that it is a matter of simple Truth and Beauty ? 

I think they can, and I myself look to see the day when-every home, 
no matter how humble, will be furnished with the true and pleasing originals 
of the Sistine Madonna, Botticelli’s Primavera, Philip the IV. by Velas- 
quez and the Portrait of a Man (though not necessarily of a member of 


the family) by Rembrandt. 
Williston lish. 


A SLIGHT MISUNDERSTANDING. 
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THEY CAUGHT ON. 





A NEW LIGHT ON DIOGENES. 


IOGENES, so runs the tale, 
A cynic, crabbed and sour, 

Would often, in his tub, bewail 

And grumble by the hour 
About the dearth of honest men, 

And with his lantern bright, 
Would leave his tub at half past ten, 

And search for one all night. 


I never trust a man who sees 
Dishonesty where ’er he tarries, 
For oft we find Diogenes 
Has cribbed the lantern which he carries. 


Sam S. Stinson. 


A WOMAN’S WAY 

They were going to the matinee. 

They had scarcely been seated in a Sixth Ave- 
nue cai when the lady turned to him and said: 
‘¢ How frightfully hot this car is!) I’m sure 
will make my head ache.” 

There was an open car just behind, and 
it was only the work of a moment to make 
the change. Nor was it a much longer 
period of time when, with a little shiver, 
she remarked: 

‘¢] had no idea these open cars were 
so drafty. It’s a pity, because the lightest 
draft always brings on my neuralgia.” 

As they neared their destination, the 
usual blockade occurred. A glance 
at his watch showed my friend that 
there was no time to lose if they 
wished to witness the rise of the 
curtain. They alighted in the 
middle of the block, and as they 
picked their way along, she said 
pettishly : 

‘‘ How awfully muddy the street 
at” 

At last they reached the cross- 
ing. It had just been swept. Bend- 
ing her head toward him, she 
whispered confidentially : 

‘«¢Do you know, I’m so sorry I 
put on my rubbers. I thought 
the walking would be so bad.” 


it 


FAREWELI., BABY MCKEE. 
Oh, Baby McKee! Oh, Baby McKee! 
The days of thy kingship are over. 
A new infant’s face will be seen in thy 
place 
When thy grandpapa makes way for 
Grover. 


EVERY AMERICAN BOY may hope to be 

President, so he should conduct his 

life in the fear of heaven and the opposi- 
tion newspapers. 


THE SPREAD OF INTELLIGENCE — Not 
More than the Appetite Requires. 





THE DOG HAS HIS DAY AT LAST. 
A Dog having climbed into a Manger where 
there was some Hay — which he could not possi- 


bly eat, himself— was presently approached by a 
Hungry Ass who desired some Fodder. Malice 
led him to Bark savagely at that animal, and his 
noise soon brought the Farmer to the 
who, discovering the Ass to be a Thievish In- 
truder, quickly drove him away with Blows. 

The Jealousy of the Party out of Power, which 
can not get its own finger into the Pie, is a very 
good safeguard against Corruption and Embezzle- 
ment. 


‘“*COMRADES! 


«* Comrades ! 


scene; 


COMRADES!” 
Comrades ! ” -—he sang in the 
eventide. 
The lights were low,— I dealt him a blow, 
And ‘‘he died right by my side.” 


PUFFER.—Yes, I practice on the cornet five hours 
every day, and I’m improving right along. 
TORENT.—I presume the neighborhood does 

n’t improve any. 








AN OPTIMIST. 
RAGGED ROBBIN.—Well, dis is what I 
streak o' luck! 
TIRED T1M.— Wot's dat! 


calls a 


RAGGED RoprBin.—“ Fifteen-dollar suits re- 
duced to $7.98."’ 

TIRED T1IM.— Humph! 
affects you. 

RAGGED ROBBIN.— I ‘ve got eight cents here, 
an’ now I'm only $7.9 go short instead o’ id 0° $14. g2! 


The name d SOHMER & Co. 
tee of its excellence. 


I can't see how dat 


upon a piano is a guaran. 

















OUT WEDNESDAY, OCTOBER 28th. 


i Uf-br we Ga lee, 


By C. H. AUCUR, 
Illustrated by CHIAS. J. TAYLOR. 


“HALF-TRUE 
” PUCK ring the last few 
TALES, ah care ual ak 


the most gratifying reception, fully equal to that accorded 
to that popular series, ‘Short Sixes," by H. C. Bunner, 
and ** Hypnotic Tales,” by J. L Ford, with which books 
this newcomer is identical ‘in size, make-up and general 
appearance. 

The price of * Half’Prae Tales,” is $1.00 per 
copy for the Cloth, and 50 cents per copy for the Paper 
Edition. 

For Sale by all Booksellers and Newsdealers. 
Mail on receipt of Price by the Publishers, 


KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN, 
Puck BUILDING, NEW YorK. 
THE HARRINGTON HAT 
in various proportions 


FPRICE, $5.co. 


Sent prepaid to any part on receipt of 
price, Mention size and shape of head 


HARRINGTON, 14 School St., Boston. 


|DESKER| 


BROTHERS’ 
PIANOS 


33 UNION SQUARE 





is a collection of sixteen short 
stories which were published 


Sent by 














New York 





THE CELEBRATED — 
SMITH & WESSON REVOLVERS 


UNRIVALED FoR 






Accuracy, Beware of 
: cheap tron 
Durability, imitations, 
Safety, aud Send for Illustrated 
Convenience Cataiogue & Price List. 
in Loading. Guaranteed Perfect, 












SMITH & _ WESSON, . Springfield, Masé. 84 
MILLER BROS STEEL PENS 
Are AMERICAN “'s) the BEST, 
MILLER BROS. Curiery Co, -R.S.0f STEEL PENS «(a 
MERIDEN C asers > Pocket Gutlery 


1S WEALTH. Canvassers wanted to sell 
the “ New Model Hali Typewriter." 
Why will people Luy a ¢100 machine § 
when $30 will purchase a better one? 
Send for tlustrated catalogue and terms 
to county agents. Address, N. Type- 
writer Co., Boston, Mass. 2¢o* 


ECC 





well on small investments. MAGIC LANTERNS, 

STEREOPTICONS and VIEWS ofall grades and 

prices, for Public Exhibition and Home Amusement 
Ss Send for 220 page Catalogue /ree. 


MCALLISTER, Mf. Opticon, 49 Nassau soa, New York, 


(CAUSE WE SE 

} BOY'S one CIRL’S “Sil 
20-inch SAFETY for' :00 

DEsOR!IPTION—Rubber Tires, Cone Beate 

ings, Adjustable Coil Spring Swing Saddle, 

Mud Guards, Tool Bag, Oiler and Wrench, 

a Handle Pass. Brake and Lamp 

send for Bicycle Catalogue, 


EC, MEAGHAM ARMS CO 


+ NEXCELED 


HATS. 


FALL 


ig 1B way 


126 Dearborn Street, 


296 











STYLES. 


NY. 


Chic ago 





bet. Cortlandt 
and Dey Sts., 
\2eccreps® bet. 26. & 27. Sts. 


penasneenthennadhtencant THIS TRADE-MARK. 


ED PINAUD Soci: 
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THE CELEBRATED 


PIANOS 


Are at Present the Most Popular and Preferred by Leading Artists 
Warerooms: 149, 151, 153, 155 E. 14th St, N. Y. 


SOHMER & CO. 


y AGO. ILL.. 236 State Street. 
SING ANCISCO. CAL.. Union Club B’d’g. 
KANSAS CITY, MO., 1123 Main Street. 


¢ Neuadd j 


(Constable « Kk Co, 
LAGE GURTAINS. 


Special attention is solicited to a large assort- 
ment of Lace Curtains offered at PRICES MUCH 
BELOW COST. 


CARPETS. 


Brussels at $1.10 per yard. 


Warranted best quality, and goods that can 
mot be duplicated. ee 


Droadevoy HK 19th ot. 


New York. 





Six Little Tailors. 


CALL AND EXAMINE OUR LARGE LINE OF 
FOREIGN AND DOMESTIC WOOLENS BEFORE 
ORDERING ELSEWHERE. OUR PRICES WILL 
SUIT YOU. 

COAT AND VEST TO ORDER, $15.00. IN 
CLAY’S DIAGONALS, SOFT FINISH AND WON'T 
GLOSS. THESE GOODS ARE SUITABLE For 
DRESS WEAR. 

TROUSERS TO ORDER, $5.00, IN LARGE 
VARIETIES. 

TAN COLORED CHEVIOT AND WIIIPCORD 
SUITS TO ORDER, $29.00. 

OVERCOATS IN MELTONS AND KERSEYS IN 
ALL THE LATEST SHADES TO ORDER, $18.00. 

FULL DRESS SUITS TO ORDER, $30.00; SILK, 
SERGE OR SATIN LINED. 

ag FULL LINE OF SAMPLES.-@a 

WITH EASY SELF - MEASUREMENT GUIDE 
AND TAPE - MEASURE, SENT BY MAIL ON 
APPLICATION, FREE OF CHARGE. 


JACOBS BROS. 


229 Broadway (Opp. Post-Ofice). 
152 & 154 Bowery = Cor. Broome st). 









Thick, 


BARCLAY & CO., 44 Stone Str., New York. 
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BARRY’S TRICOPHEROUS 


’ An elegant dressing exquisitely perfumed, removes all impurities from 
the scalp, prevents baldness and gray hair, and causes the hair to grow 

h and Beautiful. Infallible for curing eruptions, diseases of the 
skin, glands and muscles, and quickly healing cuts, burns, bruises, sprains, 
&e. All Druggists or by Mail, 50 cts. 


CAME IN WITH A RUSH — The Freshmen. — 
Yale Record. 


THE sugar interest in politics is very great 
now. All the boys want some.—7exas Siftings. 


AFTER A LITTLE. 











Poor varnish is as dull as a 


pointless joke. 


We shall be glad to send you, free, the ‘‘ People’s Text-Book 
on Varnish,” from which you will become intelligent, not on 
varnish itself, but on varnished things ; Know what to expect of 
and how to care for proper varnish on house-work, piano, furni- 
ture, carriage, etc.; and how to get it in buying these things. 

The intention is to help you avoid the losses that come of poor 
varnish, no matter who uses it! 

MURPHY VARNISH COMPANY, 
FRANKLIN Murpuy, President. 
Head Office: Newark, N. J. 
Other Offices: Boston, Cleveland, St. Louis and Chicago. 


Factories : Newark and Chicago. 1814 








AN exchange refers to Virgil’s line: ‘In 
credit regina.” Thus the printer rewrites even 
the classics.—Boston Post. 





When Baby was sick, we gave her Castoria. 
When she was a Child, she cried for Castoria. 
When she became Miss, she clung to Castoria. 
When she had Children, she gave them Castoria. 





In packing Lemarchand Boneless Sardines only the finest 
salad oil is used. 


You can’t blow up a student waiter. He will | 


stop and argue the point with you, while the soup 
is getting cold.—7vxras Siftings. 


Tut REMINGTON 
STANDARD 
TYPEWRITER 


Is to-day, as it 
has ever been, 
the leading 
Typewriter. 
Carefully 


tested 














im - ~ 
provements Send for Mustrated Catalogue. 
are constantly added to this famous 
machine. 


TRY OUR PARAGON BRAND OF TYPEWRITER 
RIBBONS. 


Wyckoff, Seamans &§ Benedict, 


327 Broadway, New York. 


Bargains wew BICYCLES 
4 NEW e 
yASYP YMENTS NO EXTRA GHARGE. Mire Price Ours © 
$ scent Safety, ball bearings ... $90) 
Mercury Diamond Safety, all stee! pas 
Spring eld Roadster, headersimpossible “ 
Amer. Champion, highest grade, * 
Others ascheap,all makes new or2d hd, lowest 
Cata & save money. Rouse. Hazard &Co. 66 








---8100 
- $120 
«+8100 
rices.Send for 
St. Peoria, II. 





FOR THE 


HAIR 
SKIN 


ESTABLISHED [8 





CENUINE 25y.ic0' Rar ae meres 


AMERICAN pork is penetrating Germany. The wind 


seems to be sow west. — Boston Com'l Bulletin. 














The Consumption 
0 rf Soap 


is an index of civiliza- 
The height of 


civilized personal lux- 


tion. 


ury is to be clean. 
Pears’ Soap is_ the 
cleanest and _ purest 


soap. Have you used 
Pears Soap? 


A. & fF. PEARS, 


London, New York and Everywhere. 


te Beware of substitutes and poor imitations. 
Be sure you get the genuine PEARS’ SOAP. 


SCOTT'S 
MULSIO 


Of Pure Cod Liver Oil with 
Hypophosphites 
Of Lime and Soda. 


{ There are and ions, 
and there is still much skimmed milk 
hich querades as cream, Try «us 

they will many manufacturers cannot 
80 disguise their cod liver oil as to make 
it palatable to sensitive stomachs. Scott’s 
Emulsion of PURE NORWEGIAN COD 
LIVER OIL, combined with Hypophos- 
phites is almost as palatable as milk. 
Kor this reason as well as for the fact 
of the stimulating qualities of the Hypo- 
phosphites, Physicians frequently pre- 

it in cases of 


CONSUMPTION, 


SCROFULA, BRONCHITIS and 
CHRONIC COUGH or SEVERE COLD. 


All Druggists sell it, but be sure you get 
the genuine, as there are poor imitations, 


errs et ne 
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Approach Call and 
of Cold See our 
Weather Display of 
surely New Fall 
makesa | Styles. 
Change of § “ Better 
Clothing ~*< wel 
parame ; shown. 
estrarne, Suits to order, 
Are you Jrom $20.00. 
Provided Trousers 
to order, 
For ? Srom $5.00. 
Very “We make them 
likely not sor yott HD 
145 & 147 ¢ 771 Broadway, 
Bowery, GeO! Cor. oth St., 
and eo Sealer New York. 





By 
BUNNER 


“SHORT SIXES,” ». « 


In Paper, 50 Cts. In Boards, $1.00. 





Have you 
written 


LEWIS G. TEWKSBURY, BANKER AND BROKER, 


50 Broadway, N. Y., 
for his circular? 








Boston — Mass. — February rst, 1891. 


“Dear .. 
Jim— 


I sincerely wish I had followed the advice you have so often given me — 
‘ Never let a Barber shave you unless you are SURE that he uses 
WILLIAMS’ famous BARBERS’ SOAP.’ 

I know zow how dangerous a thing zmpure Shaving Soap is. The other 
day, being in a hurry, I went into a Barber Shop near the depot to get 
a shave. I noticed a rank odor, when the lather was put on my face, and 
asked the Barber if he used Williams’ Soap, and he said he did not, because 

it cost a little more than other kinds. 
A few days after, my face was all broken out, terribly sore, and smart- 
ing like fire. I consulted my Doctor, who told me it was a bad case of 








Barber's Itch, caused by using cheap shaving soap, made 


9 of diseased and putrid fats. I have suffered the worst kind 
of torture for two 
No Barber can ever shave me again unless he uses 


SHAVING 


weeks, but I have learned a lesson. 


SO AP.’ 


(EXTRACT of LETTER from CHARLES H. FOSTER— 34 SAVIN ST. — Boston —To J. V. REED —at BUFFALO—N. Y.) 





WARNING — INSIST UPON IT ¢hat your Barber uses WILLIAMS’. 
' Cheap soaps —like cheap clothes — are made of poor materials — contain disease germs — and cause the worst types 


of Skin Diseases. 
We don’t claim CHEAPNESS — but we do claim QUALITY. 


WILLIAMS’ SOAP — makes a lather just like rich — delicious cream-— COOLING — HEALING. 








SHORT LINE OPEN | « MONEY is tight !” No wonder; so much of 


it goes to the saloon.—7Zexras Siftings. 


CH ICAGO TO D E N VE e It’s the Irishman who wants his memory kept | 


AND FOOT-HILL CITIES alot it 















—THE BIG 5 LIMITED — PRINT RF 
c., to the Factory. 
NOTE THE TIME. What are 


Type setting ve | ; printed in 
CHICAGO,ROCKISLAND&PAC.RY. | (QAR raze ono 
ze \< 
Press for a sma!! KE SE & CO. 
After arrival of evening trunk 


OWN CARDS eirciceuer Brekseer | 
This (Our No. 6) isa 
mewspaper $44. 
line trains f THE EAST, it S ¥ 
leaves CHICAGO at 10.00 “ m.; q u Cc Cc Z Cc Tr S 6 


PRESS $3.00 Type, Cards, Paper, 
BUSINESS MAN’S TRAIN Meriden, Connecticut. 7 
crosses the Bridge at OMAHA at 
































1.00 o'clock noon, and arrives 
DENVER 7.40 a.m. The New York 
WHAT COULD BE BETTER? Con solidated 
THE TRIP MADE WITH ONLY ONE 
DAY OUT. IT IS A MAGNIFICENT 
MODERN TRAIN. TRY IT. Card 
THE NEW ROUTE IS C. , 
VIA OMAHA*°LINCOLN, NEB. ompany s | 
Our former Through Trains of Vestibuled P. laying Card: iy | 
Service and Fast Time that cross the Missouri 
River at Kansas City and St. Joseph are 222, 224, 226 and 228 West 14th St., N. Y. 


The oldest manufacturers of Playing Cards in America. 


‘ ” 
still running, and now “The Great Rock island All grades and qualities. Ask your dealer for them. 


can give their patrons choice of estas ccc : ial ie <a 

a ROUTES TO THE FOOT-HILLS | IF you want to get up with the lark in the | 

| morning keep away from the swallows at night. 
—Yonkers Gazette. 


WKEIE: 


The LEADING all-around Camera. 


Uses regular Dy Plates which are sold everywhere, or Transparent Film for 25 to 100 Picte ; 
ures without loading. WE DEVELOP AND FINISH THE no tot g Prices $15 to $50. 
WHEN DESIRED. &s@~ Send for the Hawk-Eye Booklet. 











E.ST.JOHN, W.1. ALLEN, JNO. SEBASTIAN, 
General Manager. Ass’t Gen’1 Manager. Gen’ Ticket & Pass’r Agb 


























THE BLAIR CAMERA CO., Boston, Mass., also makers of AAMARET and other Photographic Apparatus. Branches: 
208 State St., Chicago. 918 Arch St., Phila. E. & H. T. ANTHONY & CO., Trade Agents, New York. 
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POPE MFC. CO., 77 Franklin Street, BOSTON. 


Branch Houses: 12 Warren St., NEW YORK, 291 Wabash 
Ave., CHICAGO. Factory, HARTFORD, CONN. 
. 


—Tuanama 


Every year out of dividend-paying mining stocks than in any other 
class of investments. Why don’t you make some of it? Our 
pamphlet ‘* About Colorado Mines and Mining Stocks” will tell 
you how. Sent free. 

TAYLOR & RATHVON, Denver, Col. 

Dividend-Paying Mines. 
BRANCH, 58 & 59 AMES BUILDING, BosToN, MASS 
Denver {American Nat'l, City Nat'l, Colorado Nat'l and 
References. } Commercial Nat’) Bank 







|, REFRESHING and INVIGORATING. 4 
& THE CROWN | 
LAVENDER y 
Sold every where, in Crown stoppered bottles only. 


a 5 ae ; ) Sy, 
é 3; 4 nea 



















SASSERNO, PICCON & MAUNIER 


in Bari (Italy) manufacture the only pure and reliable 


OLIVE OIL ©?.«™) 


never rancid because pure and peculiarly pressed and cleaned, 


Wholesale by Geo. Lueders, 213 Pearl St., N. Y. 


Van Hovuten’s Cocoa — Perfectly pure — instantaneous. 








yy use BSR ‘ 
Bro OR red by-N 


Cation ra 


| UMORS OF THE BLOOD, SKIN, AND SCALP, whether 

itching, burning, bleeding, scaly, crusted, pimply, blotchy, 
or copper-colored, with loss of hair, either simple, scrofulous, 
hereditary, or contagious, are speedily, permanently, economic- 
ally, and infallibly cured by the CuricurA Remeptrs, consisting 
of Curicura, the great Skin Cure, Curicura Soap, an exquisite 
Skin Pur‘fier and Beautifier, and CuTi uRA RESOLVENT, the new 
Blood and Skin Purifier and greatest of Humor Remedies, when 
the best physicians and all other remedies fail, CuTicura 
Kgmepigs are the only infallible blood and skin purifiers, and 
daily effect more great cures of blood and skin diseases than all 
other remedies combined. 

Sold everywhere. Price, Curicura, 50c.; Soap, 25c.; Ke 
SOLVENT, $1. Prepared by Potter Drug and Chemical Corpora- 
tion, Boston, Mass. 

Send for How to Cure Blood and Skin Diseases.” 

| 









om Pimples, bl: ackheads, chapped and oily skin prevented “on 
by CuTicurA Soap, en 





relieved in one minute by the celebrated CuTicura ANTI- 


| Backache, kidney " pains, weakness, and rheumatism 
vam PLASTER ase. 
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A Pure tOJine 
MADE BY FERMENTATION IN THE 
BOTTLE AFTER THE FRENCH METHOD. 


URBANA WINE Co., | 
HAMMONDSPORT, N. Y. 37 | 





IMITA TIONS OF BENT & CO.’S ee MADE WATER 
CRACKERS. LOOK OUT FOR THEY 











Her Dip n’r TALK SHOP. The 


MoTrHER.— Did you meet many strangers at | 


the reception? . 
DAUGHTER.— Only one, a sea captain, and he Daylight 
made me very tired. 

MOTHER.— Did he talk shop? 





he talked ship. — Vew ’ 
York Weekly. Maybe you’ve heard of 
CLEAR PROooF. the Daylight but don’t know 
‘¢ My wife is a singularly ingenious woman,” : 
remarked the married man. about it. People who know, 
‘¢Indeed!” said the bachelor, with a languid have one or more. Dealers 
effort at interest. : 
‘¢ Indeed, I assure you. It was only yesterday who know, keep them. Wide 


that she found a new place to hide my slippers.”’ 
— Texas Siftings. awake dealers who have 


IDEAL FOR A DOcrTor. heard will find out, and then 


‘¢ How do you like your new place, Doctor?” . 
‘«<It’s very nice, indeed. There’s been more they Il know and sell, and 
| sickness in Budville in the past week than there , 
ou'll know and buy. 
was in Hollowtown in a year.”—T7he Epoch. y ad 





MOTHERS BE SURE AND USE MRS. WINSLOW'S SOOTHING 
SYRUP for children teething. It soothes the child, softens the gums, 
allays all pain, cures wind colic and diarrhea. 25 cents a bottle, 


Send for our A B C book on 
Lamps. 


Craighead & Kintz Co., 33 
Barclay St., N. Y. 


LITERARY success is less a question of talent 
than of postage-stamps.— Aate Field’s Washing- 
ton. | BREAD UPON THE WATERS’ ‘Hard Tack. 











5 FRANCO AMERICAN 
Of this we have constantly Am 7 


Clean. spoken. There is nothing Ceneh, 


that could be done that we 
do not do to insure the most scrupulous clean- 
liness in the preparation of our soups. 





. When they are 

Appeti 71 ne. served how ap- 

petizing they 

look. The clear soups are clear and the thick 
soups are perfectly smooth. 


And the first taste, how good it 


Taste (400 e is! And how eagerly the rest is 


eaten. With such a relish that 
there is a stronger appetite for the dinner which follows. 


All ready but for warming. Enquire of your grocer for them, and be sure 
you get the Franco-American brand, A sample can of any of the 18 varieties 
will be sent on receipt of 14 cents for postage. 


Franco-American Food Co.., 


West Broadway and Franklin Street, New York. I 





THE man who repairs watches is always work- penny Oe Ahoto-s0, ta antere mapa 

; | ox of candy by express, prepaid, east 

| ing over time, and yet we don’t hear him com- | of Denver or west ape Poel Suit- 
able for presents. Sample orders so- 


plain, — Boston Post. Eclecd. Addeona, 
For headache toothache, pain in the side, back Cc. F. CUNTHER, Confectioner 

and limbs use Salvation Oil. 25 cents. . 
Self-punishment is neglecting to use Dr. Bull’s 212 eenew we Chicago. 








A“Loc AL APPLICATION " — ‘Asking for a Place. Cough Syrup. Price only 25 cents. - Ol D CLOTHES MADE NEW, We ce2",2 dye 
— ee ey e the most delicate 
“ shade or —.. No ripping required. L 
We are advertised by our loving friends.” Repair to order. Write for terms, We pa: Croressage both 
ways to any point in the U.S. MCEWEN’s STEAM } = LEAN- 
King Henry V1. ING ESTABLISHMENT, NASHVILLE, Tenn. 6@ Mention PUCK. ie 


The Portraits of 

Healthy Infants 
Sent by 

Thankful Parents 
Offer 

Irrefutable Evidence 
Of the Excellence of 


MELLIN’S FOOD 


FOR INFANTS AND INVALIDS. 


THE DOLIBER-GOODALE CO., Boston, Mass, 


Invites correspondence. 


















BDeREE’sS BrITTrERS. 
The Oldest and Best of All STOMACH BITTERS, 
and as fine a cordial as ever made. To be had in Quarts and Pints. 
L. FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor. 
78 JOHN STREET, NEW YORK. 











HENRY LINDENMEYR, 


PAPER WAREHOUSE. 


Nos. 15 & 17 BEEKMAN STREET. 
BRANCH, 31, 33, 35 & 87 EAST ‘Houston sr. } NEW YORE. 


RED HAND ac * 


BOTTLED BY THE BREWERS _IN ENGLAND. 
HIGHEST GRADE IMPORTED. 
SOLD EVERYWHERE. 179 
New York Branch, 92 Pearl Street, E. L. ZELL, Agent. 











INSTANT RELIEF. Cure in 15 a, 
Never retur.s. No purge. No Salve. No 
suppository. .tEMEDY MAILED FREE. Address, 
J. H. REEVES, "ox 3290, New York City, N. Y. 


TIGER TENT) WRITE 


For Premature Grayn ss and Lossof Hair, use 
Rancour’s Qu iniae Tonic, price $1. 
F or mud 














If you have any trouble of hair or scalp, send 10c. 
Valuable Book Treating on Same. , 
For Chin and and Scal be Curling Ladies’ Bangs, 2 





ediel Rancour’s Bang 
Rancour Hair Remed Go. AlbanysW-¥- 


GEORGIE ADDIE ALLEN, 
Caperton, W. Va. 








O'NEILL'S 


6th AVENUE, 20th to 2!st STS., 
NEW YORK, 


OFFER THIS WEEK 


SPECIAL BARGAINS 


IN 


LA DI ES’ 
Reefers and Jackets. 


Imported Cheviot Cloth Reefers, with 
Muffioon fur collar and facing in Black, Tan 


914.98 


POSITIVELY WORTH $22.75. 


Fine Cheviot Jackets, Astrachan fur collar 
and facing IN BLACK ONLY, at 


$8.98 and $10.98 


Positively worth $14.75 & $16.75. 


Imported tight-fitting Jackets, 34 inches 


long, handsomely trimmed in all colors, at | 


$12.98 and $16.98 


LESS THAN COST oF IMPORTATION. 
H. O’NEILL & CO., 


6th Ave., 20th to 2ist Sts., New York. 


The Liebig COMPANY 
Have for twenty-five years been putting 
up the famous product which stirred med- 
ical circles when first invented and given to 
the world by the renowned chemist, Justus 
von Liebig. Their 


EXTRACT OF BEEF 


is known around the world and has lately 
been carried into “Darkest Africa” by Stan- 
ley. It is unapproachable fo- purity, flavor 
and beneficial effects. As Ber Tua, de- 
licious and refreshing. Indispensable in 
Improved and Economic Cookery. 


Genuine 
with G Sq Justus 
von Liebig 


signature 


-BEEMAN’S PEPSIN GUM. 


ES CE 

















Ladies take Angostura Bitters generally when they feel low 
spirited. It brightens them up. Dr. Siegert & Sons, sole manu- 
facturers. At all druggists. 


New York and Chicago Limited via New York Central. 
Most magnificent passenger train in the world. 


Take the South-Western Limited via New York Central, 
for Chicago, Cincinnati and St. Louis. Fast time. Elegant 


service. 


No 


NEW KODAKS 


pe eae 


GENUINE BENT & CO. 
WITHOUT THEIR STAMP. 


HAND-MADE WATER CRACKERS 


“You press the 
button, 
we do the rest.” 





Seven new Styles and Sizes YW) 
ALL Loapep with J'pansparent Films, 


For sale by all Photo. Stock Dealers. 


THE EASTMAN COMPANY, 


Send for Catalogue. ROCHESTER, N.Y. 


BOHILLIPS’ = 





nices@4LQCOD 


Unequaled for Delicacy of Flavor and 





Nutritious Properties. Easily Digested. 
Different from all other Cocoas. sn 





BE 
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| No Other Leaves a Delicate and Lasting 


Odor After Using. 


If unable to procure SHANDON BELLS SOAP send 25c in 
stamps and receive a cake by return mail. 


JAS. S. KIRK & CO., Chicago. 


SPECIAL.—Shbandon Bells Waltz (the popular Society 
Waltz) sent FREE to anyone sending us three wrappers of 
Shandon Bells Soap. 


‘The Soft Glow of The 


TEA ROSE 


is Acquired by Ladies Who Use 


POZZONI'S 


MEDICATED 


COMPLEXION 
POWDER 


TRY IT. 
SOLD EVERYWHERE. 


A DELICIOUS REMEDY 
For all forms of Indigestion, and 


Tue PERFECTION 9" CHEWING GUM, 

















it cannot be obtained from dealers, send five cents in stamps for sample package, to 
BEEMAN CHEM. CO., Originators and Manufacturers, Cleveland, 0. ‘(Beware of Imitations.”” Mention this paper. 
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Tobacco is man’s most uni- 
luxury; the fragrant 
Mastiff Plug Cut 


starts people to pipe smoking, 


versal 


aroma of 


even those who never used 


tobacco’ before. 


]. B. Pace Tobacco Co., Richmond, Virginia. 


WOODBURY’S FACIAL SOAP 


For the Skin, Scalp and Complexion. The 
result of 20 years’ experience. For sale at 
Druggists or sent by mail, 60c. A Sample 
Cake and 128 page Book on Dermatology and 
fa Beauty, Illustrated ;onSkin,Scalp, Nervous 
and Blood Diseases and their treatment,sent 
Paid sealed on receipt of 10c.¢ also Distigure 

ments like Birth Marks, Moles, Warts, Indialnk 
= and Powder Marks, Scars, Pittings, Redness of 
\ = Nose, Superfluous Hair, Pimples, &c., removed. 


a atl 
JOHN H. WOODBURY, DERMATOLOGICAL INSTITUTE, 
125 West 42nd Street, New York City. 
Consultation free, at office or by letter. Open 8a.m to 8 p.m. 
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SACK OVER 
COLORS OF KERSEYS 
POPULAR STYLES FOR 


BREASTED 


DOUBLE 
PLAIN 
THE 


SINGLE AND 
COATS, MADE EROM 
AND MELTONS, ARE 
WINTER WEAR. 

¥% OR WHOLE VELVET COLLARS ARE THE FAVOR- 
ITES. ALI. SEAMS, %-INCH LAP, STITCHED CLOSE 
TO EDGE, AND ‘tWO STITCHES '¢ OF AN INCH 
APART, % INCH FROM EDGE, THE LATTER BEING 
ENTIRELY NEW. 

THE SLEEVES AND UPPER HALF ARE LINE! 
WITH SATIN, ‘I HE OTHER HALF IS LINED WITH 
PLAID WORSTED, MAKING A VERY HANDSOME ANID 
DESIRABLE GARMENT, EASY TO SLIP ON OR OFF, 
AND THE WOOLEN LINING PROTECTING THE TEN.- 
DER PART OF BODY. 

WE HAVE A SPECIAL LARGE LINE OF THE WORLD. 
RENOWNE!) WORUMBO AND BURLINGTON KERSEYS 
AND MELTONS IN EVERY IMAGINABLE SHADE, 


OVERCOAT MADE UP TO ORDER AS ABOVE DE 
SCRIBED, $20. THESE GOODS ARE WARRANTED 
ABSOLUTELY FAST IN COLOR, MAKING UP AND 


WEARING EQUAL TO ANY GOODS MANUFACTURED 
IN THE WORLD. 
& MATERIAL, WITH NO BETTER 
MINGS, STYLE, OR WORKMANSHIP THAN 
WILL POSITIVELY COST ELSEWHERE ¢60. 
WE GIVE A WRITTEN GUARANTEE WARKRANTING 
GARMENTS TO WEAR ONE YEAK WITHOUT A BREAK. 
ON APPLICATION WILL FORWARD, FREE, SAM- 
PLES, FASHION REVIEW, AND OUR SIMPLE GUIDE 
FOR SELF-MEASUREMENT. 


OPEN EVENINGS. 


ARNHEIM’S 


Mammoth Tailoring Establishment, 
Bowery and Spring St., N. Y. 


Elegant afternoon train for Detroit and Chicago. North 
Shore Limited via New York Central. 


TRIM- 
OURS, 








PUCK. 


THE OLD, OLD STORY. 
ie Is nothing but a tale of love, and a simple tale at that; 
But if it is n't new to you, this bard will eat his hat. 


Amelia Van Der Ripper hung about her dainty waist 
A belt wherefrom hung bands of steel, in pendent order placed. 


On this she hung some twenty yards of flounced and pleated silk, 
And in a pound of lace enwrapped her shoulders white as milk. 


Then on her pretty head she placed a structure like a hod, 
Bedecked with frills and gewgaws and with roses all a-nod. 


And then upon Broadway this fair and fascinating maid 
From Bleecker unto Tenth Street took a stylish promenade. i 









And there she met Augustus, who ‘d been introduced before; A 3 

And when he saw her thus attired, he could not but adore. to 
And she —she looked upon him, and her heart leaped up to see ne 
His trousers ankle-tight and thirty inches round the knee; 


His whiskers hanging down a yard upon his manly breast, 


Which was elegantly covered with a silk-embroidered vest; , 


His jaunty straw hat tethered by a great broad silken band, JN 


And the delicate rattan cane that he dangled in his hand. ‘ 
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And they looked and loved each other, without thought of sordid pelf; car 
For Elegant Perfection met Perfection’s Elegant self. ‘ 


They were married in the Autumn, and everybody said 
They were the best-dressed couple that New York had e’er seen wed. 






And I think it very likely, for whem all is said and done, - — , hs ot BN aan 
ON B= 


This little romance happened’ in 
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And do you think your love affair wi 
When you come to see it pictured in — 


' 
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LOttmann Lith.Co. puck aos x.y. 








